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religion alone can discover life as well as
peace. A man of that unbroken day could
have all the subtlety of Shelley, and yet
use no image unknown among the common
people, and speak no thought that was
not a deduction from the common thought.
Unless the discovery of legendary know-
ledge and the returning belief in miracle,
or what we must needs call so, can bring
once more a new belief in the sanctity of
common ploughland, and new wonders that
reward no difficult ecclesiastical routine
but the common, wayward, spirited man,
we may never see again a Shelley and a
Dickens in the one body, but be broken
to the end. We have grown jealous of the
body, and we dress it in dull unshapely
clothes, that we may cherish aspiration
alone. Moliere being but the master of
common sense lived ever in the common
daylight, but Shakespeare could not, and
Shakespeare seems to bring us to the very
market-place, when we remember Shelley's
dizzy and Landor's calm disdain of usual
daily things. And at last we have Villiers
de L'Isle-Adam crying in the ecstasy of a
supreme culture, of a supreme refusal, " as
for living, our servants will do that for us."